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=m He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the New 







York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 
delphia Office—and There Are 1259 Other Stories 


Just as Funny in 
The World’s 


Best Stories 


Concentrated 
Essence 
of Fun 
Whoever loves or has occa- 
sion to use a good story— 
and that means everybody— 
will swear by this collection. 
























Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 
pect has been put in good humor by a 
corking good story. 





Stories 
Appropriate 
for all 


Occasions 


Full of Wit, 
Humor and 


Philosophy 


Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 
for his humorous stories, which he used with telling 
effect. Nothing, in fact, strikes home like a first class 
joke, and this collection of THE WORLD'S BEST, as a business 
and social asset, will prove to be worth many times the price. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


of the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 
these 4 volumes. There is every variety of story and joke—lIrish, 
Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits, and philosophical and human stories. There is 
enough humorous nourishment in them to last an average lifetime. In the collection are 


81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a unique Short Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 
from the Philippines, from Europe, Asia and Africa, and from every State in the Union. These 81 Prize Stories are the 
best of thirty thousand attempts to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 
these stories, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?’ as they were by the 
question “Is this interesting—is it a picture out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
idea much larger than itself?’’ Measured by this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 
gems of the short story art 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. : 20 | 1341 Stories— The Best Ever Told 


418 Brunswick Bidg., New York City ‘ ‘ 
“ Riotous Comedy—Laughter-Compelling Humor—Somber Tragedy 


Enclosed find $1.00, frst payment on THE WORLD'S BEST - 9 3 

STORIES. If as represented, I will keep the books and re- Heart-Searching Pathos—The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and 

mit $1.00 a month for 5 months after their delivery. Other- ° 

wise I ll, within 5 days, ask for instructions for their return Philosophy. 

at your expense, my $1.00 to t refunded on the “eipt i ‘. 
ace = ee a ee 4 Volumes—Each 7 5-8 x 5 1-4 Inches. Tastefully bound in Cloth with 

Name Gold Stamping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- 

Stites piece illustrations. 

Occupation Add to Your Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Only a small 

Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount edition printed—and the sets won’t last long. 
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Onty Tue Puncruat Deserve tue Fart 
“Isn't this the most ridiculous, farce-comedy railroad! Everything at 


“Yes, all except the 9:05, which is at tens and elevens.” 
: 4 
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Firreo Ue tHe Wuate as a U-Boat 


The Thirty-Thousand-Dollar Man 


What Will Happen to Hime 


B 


HIS country is facing a crisis. I mean a new 


one. I don’t think it is generally known as 
vet. The information came to my attention 
in a very casual way. I stumbled across it 
in a magazine about two weeks ago. The 
crisis is this: the business tide is going to recede. I am 


not at liberty to say anything further at this time. 
Just when it will recede and how far, are facts that are 
being withheld from the general public for the present. 
The idea of this is to avert a panic. 

The way | found it out was by reading an advertise- 
ment. It was just a simple, full-page announcement. 
It spoke first of the great scarcity of high-grade execu- 
tives. I mean by that, men capable of earning fifty 
thousand and up per year. There were, it said, plenty 
of cheap men at twenty-five and thirty thousand. But 
the really good men were becoming scarce. Bankers 
and merchants were muttering to one another about it. 
and getting worried. Some private conversations had 
been overheard, in’ which 
heads of large corporations 
told one another how hard it 
was to fifty-thousand- 
dollar men. One of them said 
that he needed several—five 
six, at least—in his busi- 
ness, right away. But he 
could not imagine where he 
was going to get them. 

The advertisement 
on to explain this state of 


‘i 


get 


or 


went 


affairs. It seems that the 

average man will not spe- 

cialize enough. He is con- prawn by Lanc Carnes 

tent to scrape along on twenty = eon 
or thirty thousand a year, R My wife just he 
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putting up with privation, when he should be earning 
twice much. It shiftless fellows who are 
going to be hardest hit by the receding of the business 
tide. In a way, it will be their own fault. They have 
Leen warned, because | have several of “these 
announcements since that first one. 

It is hard to understand how these thirty thousand 
dollar men can be so obtuse. All they need do is send 
for a booklet. It will tell them exactly how to prevent 
the receding tide from taking them with it. But they 
persist in blundering ahead with their measly little 
salaries, and they are going to be in trouble, just as sure 


1S these 


as 


seen 


as shooting. 

There is no doubt about this business tide receding. 
Things cannot continue as they are. It would te un- 
heard of. The business tide will positively recede, as 
advertised. When it does, where will the average man 
find himself? Where will you, reader, find yourself? 

Fortunately, | have worked out a plan that will take 
care of the situation that is 
confronting us. 

Some evening after dinner 
sit down with a paper and 
pencil. 

It does not make any par- 
ticular difference what 
ning you choose, except that 
I would not have you put it 


eve- 


off too long on account of 
this uncertainty about the 
tide. 


Ask yourself the following 
questions: 

Am I getting ahead in 
business? Am I standing 
still? Am I going backward? 
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~ See ot. 





‘Not t, mam. My little brother will wear em when | 


*s,””’ then 
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If the answer to all of these questions is “} 
ask yourself “Why?” 


Where will I be one year from now? Two? Five? 
Fifty? One hundred? Five hundred? 

Am I employed at the present time’ If so, how can 
| make myself more valuable to my employer? Can 
it be done? 

Are my habits all that they should be? If the 


answer to this question is 


as usual the following morning. 


By Juttan M. Dracuman 


of the Boar’s He ad. ) 


H, come with me and be my maid! 
Your every wish will be obeyed. 
I'll rise each day to light the fire 
And do whatever you desire 


Humbly I'll make it all my task 

ro give you everything you ask: 

A suite of rooms—a limousine 

Oh, stay with me and be my queen! 


You needn’t do the family wash, 
Or wait on table, trim the squash, 
Or cook the dinner, scour or rub 
The silverware, or dust, or scrub. 


You needn’t soap the children’s faces, 
Put the dishes in their places, 

Answer when the door-bell rings, 

Or do those other stupid things; 


But I will give you gowns galore 

And every evening off and more, 

And gifts, and tips—and homage paid. 
Oh, stay with me and be my maid! 


river, divide by the number of questions and go to work 


The Passionate Housewife 


(With apologies to the late Kit Marlowe, Esq., 





“Yes,” strike it out and 
write in “No.” 

How much did I| save 
last vear? The yea! before 
that? The year before 
that? What year did I save 
anything? 

How can I economize: 
Do I spend too much for 


clothes Have I an\ 
clothe 

How old am I? When? 
Why? 

Do | make the most of 
my opportunities? Why 
not 


Are others outstripping 
me in the race for business 
success? Who? How many? 
Whv? How? Huh? 

Have I any ambition? 
Did | ever have any? Will 
| ever have any? 

What am I going to do 
about it? 
= The purpose of these 
questions is to enable you 
to list your business assets. 

After listing them, ana- 
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Spring Notes 


By Harry Irving Saumway 


F course there are many admonitions for the mo- 
O torist when he emerges from his hibernation in 

the spring. He has been told how to jack up 
his car during the winter so his income won’t skid. But 
in the spring he must come forth faintly remember- 
ing how to drive, and that is about all. To guide his 
footsteps these few rules 


miles with a tonneau full of friends who are absolutely 
noiseless. 

One of the really important items for a successful 
season is the picnic basket and lunch. The compression 
of the hot coffee bottle should be looked after first. It 
will be found on examination that the rings leak and 

a decided loss of power 





are written. Selah! 

All the friends who 
are wont to bum their 
transportation should be 
thoroughly cleaned and 
rubbed down with oil. 
Nothing rides harder 
than a squeaky friend. 
Many motorists neglect 
this little job and regret 
it later some day up 
around the White Moun- 
tains. A little graphite 
may be used with good 
results in some stubborn 
cases. You will feel well 


results. The cork float 
should be wiped off and 
a perfect fit insured. A 
little grinding compound 
will fix this troublesome 
thing. The hard-boiled 
eggs should be tested by 
the gauge to see if the 
correct pressure is there. 
They should register 
sixty-five pounds. The 
tongue sandwiches must 
have new gaskets; throw 
the old ones away. You 
don’t save a thing this 
way. 


ds / Ua Wy 





repaid in the days to 
follow for your trouble 


when you can ride for tainly the image of you! 





Caller—I hope it won’t spoil the child to hear it, but she is cer- 


Get out your Blue 
Book and the family 
Almanac de Gotha and 
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Sa I ( | j 
{ eddy | t 
ee: work a merge! Between the tw l ught to get 
Tt > bul , Thev might ¢ follow sneer 9 
Fi} ome sully tri} 5 ey mign vO a tOuOWS, JUS O 
. give vou an l€a: 
I l ncle George's farm Via \\ hite River June tion 
and Cousin Marv’s Plan to be at Mary’s around 
twelve o'clock noon if possible. Uncle George has a 


2. Grandfather’s home via Wild Cat Gulch and 


Peterboro Make detour at four corners: road is all 
right but winged a constable there last vear An old 


| hundred-gallon gasoline tank back of the corn crib 


neighbor said if vou were ever up that wav to drop in. 


| It is near enough to Vermont so tl ey ma\ have some- 

; thing to make the flapjacks slipperv besides sugar. 
7 Carr n 

3. Aunt Susie’s ranch via Brattleboro, with side 

trip to Cousin Maude’s. Cousin Maude specializes in 

ys if memory serves rightly Reset odometer and 

beat it for Brother Bill’s place. If Brother Bill’s wife 

ty as not lost her culinary cunning, then omit consulting 
n tel i . 

| 4 Siste Jennie Ss Via route 2903a Fine scenery 

& Yi in look over the top ol Jennie’s fence and see 

i acres of green corn, vegetables, fruit trees and poultry 

nouse Oh, wonderful scenery Option ot ide trip to 


Aunt kmma 
5. Trip to Mother-in-law’s home. Roads passable 
it unsafe. Steep grades. Avoid sharp turn at R. R 
crossing. Sandy road half way, balance boulders. Deep 
ravine on both sides for five miles. Reported early in 
the season as not open for traffic. Better pass it up. 


a 


Fair Warning 
“Now, looky yur, Paw!” ominously said young Bearcat 
Johnson, of Bumpus Ridge, Ark., addressing his sire. “I 
busted your pipe, all right, and then owned up to it. Now, 
dad-burn it, if you don't quit cussing and yelling about it 
pretty soon you'll get me mad! 











The City Dweller on Farming 
By Kennxetu L. Roserrts 
Tue dream of my heart is a farm far apart 
From the city, its trouble and noise 
I long for a cot in a beautiful spot 
Which offers tranquillity’s joys 
I pine for some cows, and for chickens and plows, 
For piggeries, silos and such; 
But when I give heed to the toil thev would need, 
I don’t seem to want them so much! 


My dreams of a place are not such as embrace 
\ dull agricultural grind; 

Thev allow me to snooze all the dav if I choose, 
With nothing at all on my mind 

They do not include any labor that’s rud 
Like plowing all day in the sun; 

If farming demands work like that from mv hands 


I fear 


t will never be done 


I’m free to admit that I don’t care bi 
For rising at half after three 

While having to work like the justly-famed Turk 
Is more than repellant to me 

Uncowing the milk, and small tasks of that ilk, 
\re joys, once or twice in a year 

But think me no snob if I turn down the job 
\s part of my daily career. 


I cannot arise ere the dawn lights the skies 
(nd the mercury’s twenty below, 

And seek out the hens in their dank, dusty dens! 
Such labor would kill me, I know! 

And so, though I dream of that farm by a stream 
Far away from the city so vile 

\nd hark to its lure, | am reasonably sur 
That I'll stay in the city a while 
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“You have a nerve, young man: Can you tell mew 
I should take you in partnership?” 
“Well, you see, I’m going to ma 
you can’t afford to have a mere clerk 


ry your daughter, and 
for on-in-law.” 








Drawn by Warten De Mantis 
lHos! 
Wy uring stumbling step on stair I 
} rom the stair No, perfectl 


By \ 


HE Director of Strikes looked over his docket 
with a “The Representative of the 
Erroneous Todlers’ Union, Local No 4331, vs. Po- 
liceman John Brown,” he read out. 

The Representative took the stand. 

“If it please the Director, | was thrashing my son 
for violating the union rules by playing a half-hour 
over the time adopted by the Amalgamated and United 
Union of Playtime for Children, when this policeman 
grabbed me in a non-union manner. I charge him with 
using non-union language, and when I told him where 
to go, in accordance with Union rule 896,743, and in the 
way prescribed in bylaw 47,568, he hit me with a night- 
stick. I further charge that the striking was done with 


Irown. 


a non-union night-stick.” 
A growl ran arout 


wded room and weak 


ad the cl! 
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CELLAR STOCKS 
What in the world is the matter \re 


> tan? a1? ty , ~~ 
Been sittin’ up wiz a < furnace 


When Dreams Come True 


HeILMAN 
women and small « hildren began oO edage timi ilv towar 
the door. 

* Also, it please 
Representative, “when 
demanded he show his union card and explained that 
according to Appendix 5577 of Volume g of the Rule 
and Regulations of the Grand Affiliated Unions of the 
World, it was strictly against union rules for a union 
man to be arrested by any except a union policeman 
He refused to show his 7 

The murmurs in the room rose to a subdued roar 
and those nearest the unfortunate prisoner shrank back 


the Dit ; 


he threatened to arrest me | 


may 


card.’ 


in abhorrence. 

“What happened then?” 
searching his pockets for his union toothpick. 

“This policeman called the patrol wagon, but when 


queried the Director, 
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first thirteen volumes of the complete laws of the 
Grand Affiliated Unions of the World. I had 
not yet come to the special rules prescribed for 
handling such cases as the present and so I used 
my common sense.” 

“You’re not supposed to use common 
sense,” the Director snapped. “You're to obey 
the union rules.” 

“Yes, sir, I know that. May it please the 


\ Committee of Learned Gentlemen Retire to the Committee Room to Director, lama good union man and would not 


Investigate the High Cost of Living. 


We Find that the cost 
of living is very high 
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The Committee of Learned Gentlemen Emerge from the 
Committee Room and Report the Result of Their Investigation. 


I told the driver how this officer had violated the union 
rules, both he and the guard, who are good union men, 
went on strike and refused to carry me on the ground 
that it was not a union arrest.” 

“Very correct,” the Director muttered while the 
roomful applauded. 

“We had to walk to the station house,” the Repre- 
sentative continued. “I fur. 
ther charge this policeman 


with having hurried me along C-*, . >» 


in excess of the speed allowed 
by the Union of Individual 
and Collective Pedestrians. I 
explained to the officer at the 
desk, who is a charter member 
of Local 74,532 of the United 
Law Enforcers’ Union, and he 
immediately freed me and 
apologized.” 

This statement was greeted 
with prolonged applause. 

“John Brown,” said the 
Director fin a severe voice, 
“what have you to say for 
yourself?” 

“May it please the Direc- 
tor,” he began, “I am a union 
man and was just lately in- 
itiated imto the Associated 
Union of Night-stick Wielders’ 
Local 110,349. In the short 
time I have been a union man 
I have not had the opportunity 
to thoroughly peruse all the 
union rules and regulations. I 
have only studied as far as the 


Drawn by Hamutron Witiiams 


for anything violate any of the rules and regula- 

tions. The night-stick was issued to me by the 
Captain of the precinct and I thought it was a union 
stick.” 

The Director frowned on the miserable culprit. 
**As you are evidently a new member of the union and 
did not stage such a disgraceful spectacle with malice 
aforethought, I am inclined to be lenient with you. I 
will sentence you to work during the next strike which 
will be called immediately in the police unions for allow- 
ing a non-union night-stick to be issued to one of the 
force.” 

The crowd applauded the justice of the Director’s 
decision and the next case was called. 


An Appeal to Fate 
By Tennyson J. Dart 
You made me what I am to-day, 
As through the years we’ve rambled. 
Now rectify the mess you’ve wrought; 
I want to be unscrambled. 


His Status 
“Does the Hon. Howland Rave cut much figure in your 
municipal affairs?” we asked. 
“He is fully as influential] here as a prohibitionist is in Scot 
land,” replied J. Fuller Gloom. 





Tue Co.iitar-Butron Tuat Didn’t Rott UNDER THE BuREau'! 
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Tobacco 
By Warr NlAson 


Iilustration by Raven Barton 
OBACCO is the noblest plant that ever grew upon — cherished smokes must go. They'll follow up the ancient plan 
this earth; it has the virtues that enchant, it is ; and shriek unt il theydrive us blind; the long-haired men are in 
weed ot sterling worth It is the antidote for care the van, the short-haired dames are close behind 
the salve that heals life’s countless woes; and it will The cranks are marshaling their hosts, they’re getting ready 
stop vour falling hair, and bring refreshment to for the fray, and we can hear their strident boasts—the weed, 
your nost they crv, has had its day And if we view with scornful smile 

Our homes ar happic r. | know. because so many husbands the fierce manoeuvers of that crew, they'll get us in a little 
smoke; from weary tasks at eve the, go, and then their trusty while, and we'll have naught to smoke or chew 
pipes they stoke; they roll their own with skillful curves Our kicks and protests won't avail, when we are locked 
and doubly bless the fragrant leaf; for smoking soothes their behind the bars; when we have drawn ten days in jail for smok 
ragged nerves, and lifts the burden of their griet Phe, ing one or two cigars. In vain will be our flow of tears, in vain 
sit beneath their vines and trees, serenity upon each brow our tearing hair. I wist. if we are given twenty vears for biting 

nd smoke as briskly as they please—that privilege the off some Granger Twist. In vain we'll rear on end and bawl 
( herish now and wildly voice our ¢ heap regrets, when we are bac ked against 

But soon the cranks will come along, proclaiming doom to — a wall and shot for smoking cigarettes 
Nicotine; they’re crying now that smoking’s wrong, an evil If we'd preserve our cherished rights that are the boon of 
habit, base and mean. We used to view the noisy nuts with — every tofl, we'll have to labor days and nights, and show the 
something like a deep disdain we looked upon their batt, cranks where tnev get off 
ranks as freaks with water on the brain. A hundred vears they Rise, freemen, rise! The time is ripe! Let’s spring our 
vapped and yelled, and never seemed to reach a goal; the ban propaganda stuff! Let’s battle for the good old pipe, the stogic 
ner of reform they held, but always held it in the hole and the pinch of snuff. 

But now a victory they’ve won; you know just what that I sit beside my door and smoke, and peace descends upon 
triumph is, if vou have tried to get a bun, and found there is no my heart, and all life’s troubles seem a joke and crafiks would 
punch in fizz bid my bliss depart! Because they do not like the weed, they 

Now, having canned the Demon Rum, and rid the world of | say I shall not use that same; but for my pipe [’ll die and 
liquid woe, adown the long, white road they come, and say our — bleed; without it life’s a dismal game 
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Two in a Booth bs oe | 
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OESN’T it 
lo 
are actually voting!” 
‘It d half 
as calling this flimsy 


Why, 


eem 


funny think we 


oesn t ecm as 


thing a booth 





could have installed in each 


booth a little electric drop- 
light, with a pretty litth 
shade?” . 

“It would have bee: 


much cosier, certainly 


Those 


little touches mean so much 
to a woman. I tried tell 
Blanche that a few prett 
lanterns would have adde 
da lot to the appearan 
of her booth at the tall 
but 

“Oh, l can gue what’ 


nt? ’ 


You Ca 


Va coming tte sO h 
bodv can hear what we people anything. Some folk 
, | had an idea they were have taste, and other folk 
ething like the telephone haven't, and that’s all the: 
b tl where you Can wy n is to it te 
i} lose a door.’ : “Well, I like Blanche 
‘ S 1. Blanche will awfully well; she means tod 
a.) be surprised to find they're D mw RK. B. Fou right, and she has a go 
Tt like her booth at the fair; Miss ] heart, but ™ 
i d have thought there t t iija board idder ie **Sh-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h !”’ 
t , as only one booth in the “What is it?” 
ee orld to hea ‘ ay he ** Look (whispered) there 
. | tered peo} M ab t tha ( ‘That skirt, there, below the canvas f the next 
Be “Oh, I know booth!” 
: “Sa | wonde j e nea ) 1 thi €a “Good grief! Do you think 
i | pencil. Talk about a woman ne eing able harps ‘My dear, I don’t think: I knox I was with he 
penci|—look at thi rie hen she bought it 
“Well, what do you k lhe ‘oo suppose she heard us? Oh, I’m beginning 
: | v Died Tha an to hate politics!” 
a woman sul Brief, peeky pause) 
ie trage—by telling us in just *“Why—hello! 1 thought 
a is that thev think it must be you. I recognized 
ve eal their old lead the skirt. Isn’t it great 
pencil I’ve a great mind think that you should be i: 


te after that 





bad Blanche 
’ , 
: ule t ive een that be 
i tore ( alr Then sh 
: ‘ 
>e ould ha ( tied ome of the 
: , , 
? things to her old anc \ Work 
f table She watched vou like 
a hawk if vou took up a1 
thing even for a minute.” 
: : . ‘ 
; “A lot of the things acted 
though they vere tied 
t) i if Wa the vent 
enough ” 
4 “Didn't the Bu 
-* get bac nN thi booth 
wouldn't vou think hey’ 
hi have made at ica in effort 
provide something decent 
or women to vote in? Ye 
i" \ something like those 
4 . . . 
rl ZV little writing corner 
: ce a i ‘ ‘ 
1e}\ lave I lepartmen 
re , 


“Yes; n banks. The 
banks are awfully considerate 
in their treatment of women.” 

“The light is bad in here, 
too. Wouldn’t you think they 
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““As ADVERTISED ” 
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the very next booth! Been 
there long? Isn’t it lovel 
weather for the election!” 


The big question, dwarf- 
ing in importance all other 
public How 


much did Blanche hear? 


questi ns, Is? 
Eureka! 


lhe Idealist got to the end of 
t} 


he rainbow, and demanded his 
pot of gold. 

The fairv who stood ther 
handed out a large box to the 
Idealist, just as she had done 


several million times before 

Che Idealist took a seat on an 
iltra-\ iolet ray and opened the 
DOX 
the 


len ons 


He is now selling 
Irom a street corner 


No Voice in the Management 
“Do you tell me 
Cableton spend a 


mean to 


that doesn’t 
lot of money on his wife?” 


‘No, sir. But 


lot of his money on herself.”’ 


she spends a 
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TERRIBLE RESULTS OF PIANOLA PLAYING 
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Everybody’s Happy ~ You 


Know 
By Wattace Dunpar VINCENT 
SN’T it inspiring to observe how 
we all meet the hard problems 
of life? Nevera whimper 
Irom one of us, never a com- 
plaint, never a sour look 
‘Take the cost of 


ing, for instance 


pring cloth- 
We all need 
new suits ana 
gowns and wra} Wi need 
"em so badlv that we ve just 


have em, and the 


FO to 

| ! tel] ‘ . ’ 
Ccaiendal ell l we ve vol 

’ > 
have em tootsweet. But 
a business suit costs what 
ised to pav for the win- 

’ j ] Iv 
ter s coal, and a imple littie 


dinner gown requires the ex- 
penaiture ot all we ear! na 


month. Moreover,we haven’ 


an\ mone, to spel 
clothes—what with the « 
of food and the soaring rent 
and taxes What'll w do 


about it? What do we do: 
Well, take the W imples, for 
example: 

The Wimples were invited 
to dine at the Manybucks 
last week. For reasons both 
commercial and social it was 
highly important for them to 
appear Now. 


appear prosperous. 


pcoat Or oa 


\lrs. Wimple’s on! remaining 


having been 


urned, dyed, and made 


linner gown, 
worn, 1 
ver ever since 1914, resembled 
lace curtain that had hung 
inder a leak in the attic since 


Mr. Wimpl 


himself employed this simile, 


grandma's day. 
and handed his wife the money 
he had painfully saved to have 
the garden made Did he 
take it? You know from expe- 
rience that, with tears of atlec- 


ion in her eyes, she said: “ No, 


John ts dear of vou to offer 
but | cant touch it while 
ou need an outnt Ill 


just pin that tlowered be 


pread around me, the way the 


French modistes in the 
novies, and | iI LO Well 
( lvl 
, , ’ 1 
she did and OOK C4 
svale } ly } ] 
V Cite ana liltfa ana al 


lat, that Nii 
ked if her gown was in 


rted. And Nir s \\ my le 


vyrew confide i know 
and contessed he whole 
thing. And Mrs. Manvyvbucks 
Upon followed suit, as it were, 
admitted that her vowl Wa 
ide from one \Ir. Many- 
old nightgowns, dyed a ricl 


and hirred where Nii \Nlany 


] 1 ’ ] 
i particularl\ full full- 


Drawn by Russ Westov en 
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bodied, | think they call it—\ a 
discarded tennis net over all, caught 
up here and there with bows of cigar 
ribbon with “Reina Wakefieldna”™ 
turned out of sight. 

\t the 
ng room, the men grew confidential 
naphtha rickey Nir 
Wimple had told with shaking voic« 

J 


same time, in the smok- 

i 
over thet 
how his wife had nobly refused the 
garden money and insisted that he 
invest it in a spring outfit 1) 
Manybucks was very much affect 


eak lor a moment 


and could not } 
you know. Then he put hi 
hands on Mr. Wimple’s shoulder 
and said: 
“Old man, the women are a 
alike. Ny wife never spends a cent 
»] y 


for herself if she can he Ip it. She 

above the dictates of fashion, and 
never goes shopping if she can avoid 
it | hear the same storv from all 


tl Nlartha’ 


ne mer | KNOW. 
begging me to buy better cigars for 


alway 
myself, and to lay in a finer brand 
of bottled naphtha. She says men 
have so few pleasures and work 
hard. 
I needed a warm overcoat mvself 
last winter: so, 


w—meeting the dear womat 
her owt ground a 
| rom a closet Nir. Manybucks 


brought a heavy garment, which h« 


ome difficulty It w 





THERE’s No Sucu 
7” 


She went quite dipp because 


see what lve gone 
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loose-fitting and hung = in 


traight lines, and was unen- 
cumbered by sleeves. The 
texture might truthfully be 
called rough. 

*How’sthat?” heproudly 
nquired, turning around and 
knocking over a lamp. “It’ 
half of a 6x9 rug, with eigh- 
teen-inch slits for the arms, 
fastened up the front witl 
steel clips from the office 
Notice the deep collar and 
the fringe? Nifty, eh, wl 


¢ > 
t 


la 

} 
And warm Say, look here, 
old man, there’s enough left 
for another and you must 


take t home ind surprise 


that dear wife of vour | 


“Wonderful!” cried the 
delighted Mr.Wimple. “ How 
easy it is to live well if onl 


one learn to contrive, as 


\lary says And yet, now and tl 


one complaining about the hard 
“Oh, vou mustn’t believe 


laughed Mr. Manybucks rie 


ve been singing our praises 


So it go Evervbody’s happ 


The Plot 


Barr—1 dor like that necktie 
Carr—Do me a favor, old man 


Barr—Sure what is it 


Car Repeat that some time when 























The Magical Age of 
the Child 

By Benysamin De Cassere 
| CCKY the child that lives 

- to-day! It is the magical 
ge for him 

There is the “movie” with 
its tremendous appeal to the 
voung imagination Their im- 
aginations are living in another 
dimension than we grown-ups 
The “screen” is their Aladdin's 
Lamp and their Seven-Leegue 
Boots 

The \ have the con ik sup 
plements and the rotographi 
sections, and in the children’s 
rooms in the public libraries their 
heads hang for long hours over 
the beautifully colored plates ot 
Robin Hood and Mother Goose 

In our vouth we had to build 
our Imaginations out of words 
often a hard task: and then we had the 


the circus with the children is almost a thing of the 
Chey will soon be riding in airplanes and watching the 
circus of humanity and the fairy-land of earth, sea and sky with 
and wide mouth, and the automobile gives them a 
sense of speed we never enjoyed 

ised to read the “ Golden Days.” ‘To-day the child lives 


Silence in the Court 


There is a colored judge in a certain southern city before 
| his race are tried. Aunt Dicey, a hug 


specimen of flesh and = good 
nature, had given her testimony 
The judge asked the court st 
nographer to read Aunt Dicey 
the testimony, in order that she 
might Say if it had been correctly 
transcribed. Aunt Dicey inter 
rupted: “Jedge, did she put it 
down dat I is fifty-six years old?” 

Jud ge Didn’t vou sav vou 
wuz fitty six?” 

funt Dicey—Law Jedg 
sposen I did say L wuz fifty-six. 
I wuz meanin’ my bust measure.” 


My Enemy 
I hate him; 
That man with the black hair, 
So neatly parted, 
And the contained smile 
hat fascinates foolish girls 
I hate him. 
If he looks at the girl by my side, 
She will lose interest in me. 


New Name for MSS. 

Dyer—Any man can accept 
the inevitable cheerfully. 

Ryer—Except an editor. 
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OUN SLEICH P SL EICHES 1 Rout wer, Treasurer Grant E. Hamivron, drt Dir 
Perniton Maxwerr, Edit }. A. Wanpron, / le Lawton Mackatt, Managing Editor 
ND now we are threatened by a new peril—sock Hk. Chicago bank president whose trousers have 
A explosion Those worn innocently by a man come into the Prohibition spotlight because he 
Vienna suddenly blew up because of the gun-_ carried a flask of Scotch in them, ts responsible for the 
cotton which was in then The prudent citizen, seeking raising of a neat legal question. Are a man’s trousers 
a light for his pipe, no longer scratches a mat h upon his domicile and is he theretore free to keep spirits in 
the seat of his “all-wool” trouser his hip pocket? Or are they a “vehicle” and subject to 
instant confiscation and auction upon discovery that 
The French people did not k1 ha nake o a he carries in them a loaded flask? As says the Lord 
r But when ti found ou ho we wer ’ Chancellor in lolanthe: “It’s a nice point.” But 
od and hissed 4 Wer Remi ; urely, if a man may have his office in his hat, why 
may he not, for sake of argument, have a home in 
NTOW that the war over, enterprising American his pant 
travel agents should see that this feature is in- . i 
cluded in ever ‘nersonally conducted tour” of France. A peasant uprising is reported in the interior of 
Russia against the imposition of excessive taxes by the 


Ss? RACUSE UNIVERSITY — recently closed 


doors because of it inability to get coal Whi 


hould Syracuse ins 


| niversity were there no bound volumes of Chancellor 


f 


Bol she ists. -A Rumor fron Scweden. 


It must be fierce to be taxed by something that was 


upon having coal (Around the 4 - 
yoing to dO away with taxation. 


Day’s old attacks upon the Bull Moose party? They 


ild heat the arctic circle “THE California raisin crop will yield the grower 

' . ' something like $40,000,000, the largest return eve 

Some jobs in the German Cabinet may not be sine made. Labor statistics give $39,000,000 worth as th: 
cures, but our idea of in-soft is the job of Secretary of approximate number of raisins which are “‘ working” in 


German Colonies 


R! CENTLY 


motion ( ire 


President a line on tl 
potent? He learns, f 


fighting fires in Hobok 


Seattle or New Lon 
lon, and that the War 
Department steps 
ire still tenanted by 
Secretary Baker, get- 
ig his picturetaken. 
. + * 
Thus far there 
las appeared among 
those suggested as 
presidential possibil- 
ties not a. single 
reconcilable. 


the first time in many month 
i of 
President Wilson at tl 


i¢ 


jug There is a hook worm in the raisit that doesn’t 





current events were shown to “ DON’T suppose they'd stop eating if they knew 

ie White House. In giving the there was a ton of dynamite in the cellar,” said a 

news, what could be ore fire chief of the nonchalant patrons of a burning 

instance, that they are still restaurant. It may readily be explained. After 
| 


en, still laun hing ships at 1s experience with cabarets, the average diner-out 
figures that he can sit 

} through anything. 

( * * 
ARRANZA’S 
crack brass band 

is said to have de- 




















( r ) serted. A political 
Ws leader, however, need 
<0 never worry over the 
j a \\ « 

< loss of a mere band 
\ 5 . 
—_ a © = . a -_ <ooeerr so long as he retain: 
Drawn by A. B. Wareen control of the band 
\norHer Botsuevist Movemen?® wagon 
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Digest of the World’s Hum 
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The High Cost of Living 
said Mrs. Gadder. “1! must 








“Henry 
have a new 
motor car.” 
heavens, woman,” exclaimed 
Mr. Gadder, “what's the matter with the 


automobile I months 


“Good 
bought you six 
ago’ Didn’t you choose the upholster 
ing vourself and didn’t you have ever) 
contrivance you could think of put in the 
tonneau, by which you added nearh 
S2000 to the original price?’ 


‘Oh, yes, Henry, but I’ve been about 


quite a bit in that car. All my friends 
and acquaintances have seen me in it 
repeatedly and it no longer attracts 


attention when I go for a spin along the 
Dear me! When I’m in that 
car I’m beginning to feel as if 1 were 
Birmine 


boule vard. 
wearing a last year’s dress.” 


Aan Lue Herald 


Making the Round Trip—lIn one of 
the leading churches of the city the pas- 
tor took for the text of his sermon, 
* Better Church Attendance.” 

Ihe pastor held that the automobile 
has taken more people away from church 
than any other thing. He 
with the exclamation: “The 
has taken more people to hell than any 
other thing that I can mention.’’ Where 
upon an old lady in the congregation be- 
gan to clap her hands and moan: “ Praise 
the Lord! Praise the Lord!” 

“What’s the matter, sister? 
pastor, 

“The Ford never went any place that 
it couldn’t make the round trip, and I 
am sure that all of those people in hell 
vill be back. So praise the Lord.” 
Springhteld (Ill.) Register. 


concluded 
Ford car 


” asked the 





Some Symptoms 








LAEREREN—TI/loortor var du 

sar, Per? 

Per—J ir syu 

** Hoilken sydgon 

“Niu rdu, Per Digera ’ /. 
elstuld jon ” midt we ls jarhu 
drede under na iv *Sortedoden’ uthr ? 
ra Aster rij Europ En tred 1 
Vorges ! dode av den. gaard. akr 

lagt od g r andt mar , 

an Y ” moso t rker d 
nd A , 

sad ir? jukdommen 4¢ ddd 

adjur 

Teach Wi you it | - 
erday 

Pup 1 was il 


“What illnes 


‘The Black Deat 


**You are fibbing! The Black Death wa 
lague which swept over Europe in the mid 
ile age \ third of the inhabitants of No 


iy died of it. Farms and houses were 
bandoned Long after whole 
fourd with not a single living soul near them.” 


“That's right. that’s the illness I had.”— 


villages were 


Korsaren, Christiania (Norway). 
Honk!—“ Who was it that wrote che 
line: ‘A little learning is a dangerous 


thing’?” asked the Old Fogy. 

“Must have been some man who was 
trying to run an automobile for the first 
time,” replied the Grouch.—Cincinnati 
Enguirer 
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What It 
self-made man 
work Do you know 

Willis, Jr. 


not clever enough LO 





Meant—I] I’m a 
Made my money by hard 
what that 
Sure. It means you were 
lucky 
enough to have it left to you, or handsome 


Town Topics. 


illis, Sr 
means’ 
graft it, 
enough to marry it. 


Trifle “What’s the matter 
with Flivver?”’ 

‘Been playing the races.” 

“What happened?” 

“He started out to try and win a winter 


brick 


Courier-Journal. 


Upset 


overcoat and lost a house.” — 


Lo tf 5 ville 


Rash Statement—At the Working- 
men’s Institute there rose a fierce discus 
sion as to whether women should be given 
a chance of filling the high appoint 
ments. 

*’Twouldn’t do!” said a youthful and 
newly married firebrand. ‘Just think of 
& woman as a Secretary of the Treasury. 
What do they know about finance, any- 
way?” 

His effeccive pause Was spoiled by an 
older man, who said, solemnly: 

“You just go home to the missus nex! 
liiday night $5 short in your pay, and 
you'll soon find out!” — Pittsburgh Chron- 
icle-Telegra ph. 


His Condition—Miss Mugg (in stu- 
dio)—I would like to have you paint my 
portrait, Mr. Smiers, but $1,000 is too 
much. 


Arvist—Well, Vl do it for $750—but 
I'll tell you in advance it will be an 
wwlully accurate likeness.—Bosion Tran- 


script. 














Lesson Too Well Learned 
think he’s telling the truth?” 
“Te.” 

“Why not 


hesitating.” 


F I lo you 


He tells his story without 











“That’s the reason He’s got i 
down too pat for man that is anxious 
You Know Him What kind of merely to tell the truth.”—Detroit Free 
fellow is Smith?” asked Brown. Pri 
“He’s the kind of fellow who spends 
4 half his time making promises and the Denizen of Another World — //is 
other half making excuses for breaking Wife—Tom., the pastor is coming to 
his promises,” replied Jones.— ¢ at make a call this evening and 1 want you 
Enquire o treat him with proper respect. 
Gaybov—Sure thing! What do vou 
My Quite Correct As we understand int me to do 
the big idea of the Bolshevik statesmen is W ife—Refrain from talking about an 
4 to kill the milch cow for beef.— Dali. hing vou are interested in.—Boston 
; | New ] rip 
ky Squawk It Up, Kid! 
te — — 
» 
\ / 


- 
a 
cf 

5! 
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Copernicus Was 


Right! 




















—_ ) 
Tough!— “lt must be embarrassing to 
“ aS near-sighted as vour husband is 
aid Mrs Naybor 

Te iwreed Mrs. Gabb. “Only the 
other day he mistook me for some other 


oman, and he was actually polite to m« 


before he discovered his mistake 
nnati Enauirer 

Not So _ Serious— }/; Flatbush 
Oh. Henry! I'm so sorry 

Wr. Flatbush--What are yo Sorry 
hout. dear 

Why, when | came downstairs | 


found our cat eating the biscuits I cooked 
for your supper.’ 


“Oh, don’t worry about the poor cat, 


ea’, cat has St veral lives, you knovy 
Yonkers Statesm 
Doesn't Always Work—‘ Married 
couples should yield to one another’s 
opinions to get long ” said the sober 


Lite ed man 

“lt 
| told my wife I 
of ber and she declared | 
vas. For the sake of harmony I yielded 


“IT dunno,” re sponded the other 
didn’t work in our case 
wasn’t worthy 


my opinion and said I was worthy of her, 
and she, not to be outdone in generosity, 
| suppose, vielded her opinion and said I 


wasn’t And so we parted No, I guess 


said isn’t stranger.” 


Boston Transcript 


what vou so 








UNGSTERS 








The Usual Comment In an infant 
school the teacher chose the miracle of 
the water being turned into wine as th 
subject of the usual Bible lesson. 

In telling the story she occasionally 
asked a few questions. One of them was 


When the new wine was brought to 





t he governor ol the feast what did he 


\ little girl, remembering what she had 
heard probably on some festive oce ision, 
called out: 

Here’s luck! ”"—C/ wd Plain Dealer. 
Hardly —* Pop!”’ 

“Ves, my son.” 

* This paper sa . fool is born every 
inute.”’ 

“Ves m\ boy 


‘Well, pop, the stork isn’t responsible 
for them too. is it?” Vonker Slat 
” 


The Muchness of Milk—in Holland 
) Likewise 





Lacteal Bare Come acro with that 
twentieth cent De Notenkraker (Amster 
dam) 





The Place For 
It —‘Willie! 
‘Yes, Pop.’ 


“Can vou Carry a 


| 


ees 


une ‘i 
“Certainly, | can 
carry a tune, Pop.’ 
“Well, carry that 


one you're whistling 





out in the back vard 
und bury it.”’— Vou 
kers Statlesmian 


His Karly Strug- 
gles—*' Tell me, Mr. 
Wombat, of your 
early struggles 

“Well, my mother 
Says they were ter 
rible when she want 


ed to scrub my ears.” 


In Kentucky 
\n Indiana pro 
fessor, whose boy 
hood was spent in 
Kentucky, often re 
lates his early school 
experiences lo the 


children Recently 


hey came +o him 
vith tales of a lecture 
they had heard at 
school on the oO ils ol 
obacco 

So vour teacher thinks it ts rong tor 


ou to smoke he inquired 


Yes,”’ thev returned 

My teacher didn’t he told them. 
In fact, he encouraged it He chewed 
himself, and he told us boys that the 
Bible said for us to chew, too.” 

The youngsters were open-eved * Does 


they asked wondering 
The schoolman nodded ‘Yes; don’t 
vou remember the place where it says, 
Let those who are filthy be filthy’?” 
But the 


that advice 


Hoosier bovs couldn’t take 

Indianapolis News 
Misdirected Concentration—* I'm 
afraid that bov of ours lacks concentra 
tion” 

“Oh, he has concentration enough, 
only instead of using it on the work he 
has to do he concentrates upon how to 
escape doing it.”— Boston Transcript. 

Convenient Chaperon—‘I don't 
know what we can make of Ethel,” said 
the mother; 

‘I know 


“Make a chaperon of her.” 


‘she sleeps so much.” 
mamma,” said Tommic 


Y onkers 


Statesnian. 


i393 


Orpheus While You Wait 


& 








The Folding Bed 
and was trving to describe the folding bed 
he had been slec ping in 

“Tt lays down at night, mamma 
stands on its hind legs in the davtime 


Buffalo Commercia 


No Cards in the House— The tourth 
grade teacher had a great deal of troubl 
with Fred’s attendance. He was absent 


so often that she got suspicious and wrote 
a note to his parents, as follows 

“T am afraid that Fred is playing 
truant and I would like your coéperatioi 
in securing a better attendance record 
from him.”’ 

Back that afternoon came thi 
swer 

“Dere Teecher—If{ Fred is playing 
truant he didn’t lern it at hoam. W% 
air church peeple and hain’t got a card 
Indianapolis News. 


in our house.” 


A Fair Guess—7 cacher—In what bat 
tle did General Wolfe, when hearin» of 
victory, cry, “I die happy’’? 

Johnny—I think it was his last battle. 


—Boston Transcript. 


Little Roy had 
returned from a week’s visit to his aunt, 
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aavefioendae'’ we best tame’ Sassi 
Tt was with considerable difficulty | y Ekg bis of Scenery - 
that I explained te Old Bill, ee | 


thar we had tr @ on a Lecture Tour, 
and also the valve of money derive 
from heroic Sacrifices in the War 
, \ 


SS ° 
@ \ "E'S only gat one upper Ca tain’ | 
/ you ll ave To stand all 
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On erterin 
one of Americas 
J smallest and 





his hat of 


(ne mistattes 
Them for 


| Cathedrals pi % 3 “ a é 





We arrive at the hecture Hall Qa: 


“ is ) . under Conditions which a Sun =) | 
e ait 2 ss Spot can only excuse © 
Old Bill got the reservations for our nitride 
Oip Bitt Invaves “Tae Betrer “Ove “—AMmERICA 
ite } twent la viven Old Bill elf mpr m ott exp! i t \\ | 

ifn the t m | \ t > rs (,ar hi M“ Ba r j il 
F f &. I ght over lo me » Tas Mrs a she 

p—* . 7 ) said excitedly ‘and after all my work 














does seem that this here on ought 
to be iumed after me.”—Jidiana poli 
Ves 
It Was a Noble Victory—.\ birth Wrongly Christened I think | Huh!—The absent-minded professor 
rlificate recently received by the New should have named my baby ‘Flannel,’ — wes buried in a large volume in which he 
York Health Department indicates that aid Mrs. Binks was deeply interested. Downstairs the 
new arrival was christened: Victor Why?” asked Miss Jinks 


Italo 


the American 


\merico Franco Angelo Journa 


WU edical Association 


His Reason—* Weatherstrip Jones 


| the recorder. “What an odd name 


Because,” 


shrinks from 


baby was yelling at the top of his voice 
“What is the baby crving for?” asked 
the professor as his wite passed through 


the room 


iunswered Mrs. Binks, “he 


vashing.”’— Pittsburgh Siu 





t baby. Why did you call him that 


Because the youngster kept me out of 
lraft 


+} 


responded the proud father 


B n Transcript 


Named— All Right. The new bab 
had come and every one was hunting for a 
ime for her The two preceding ones 
ud been named after their grandparents 
ind now the mother and father were hesi 
tating over which aunt to honor by mak 
ing this baby her namesake 
old colored 


Phen the ; 
woman, whose name was Viens, pa 
Hannah and who had long been a member 
of the family, came in 


“You just have them and 


there be an 


i 





aura pas de mercredi de 


As there isn’t any coal this 


turn ‘en [musa ror 


Grate Thought He wants his own way,” replied the 

Wii 

“Well, if it’s his, why don’t vou let 
him have it?” said the professor, as he 
resumed his reading.—Cincinna kn 
OMired 

Scientific Abstraction—‘ Pa, what's 
a& savant?” 

“Professor Diggs is a savant, son.” 


“Yes, pa?” 

“He’s the kind of man who will stand 
in rapt contemplation of a hideous pr 
historic monster mounted on a frame in a 
museum, and if the prettiest womar 
seven states were to pass behind him he 
wouldn’t look 
Ave- Herald, 


r suite du manque de charbon, i 
Cendre en 1920 ’ 
Ash Wednesday?” —L 


around.” —Birmingham 























not drink Counac att 


\ 1 should 
Captain. You nuld d < water to que 
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J asi | set 


king i 


Sides 
has suggested sto 
and having a floating saloon on 
to get over the bone dry law 
-“Well, that 


an Opportunity of 


Water on Two 


some one 


the rivet 


Crimsonbeak certain 


would give us having 


a little water on the sick Yor 
Sfaiesman 
They're All Non-refillable Now 
There, gentlemen,” said the host with 
smile, “is the first non-refillable whisk 
bottle that | have ever seen.’ 


“But that’s just an ordinary bottk 


said one of his guests. “It can easily lx 
re-filled.”” 
“Can it?” Chen 


my friend, take it out and when vou have 


retorted the host. 


succeeded in getting it re-filled with 
liquor bring it back to me and I shal 
reward you handsomely Detroii | 
P; SS 

Quandary—*“ What are you going to 


do with all that homemade créme de jazz 
you worked out with sugar and cornmeal! 
and so forth?” 

“ That’s the question!” said Uncle Bill 
Bottletop. “What 
with it? We can’t drink it and it’s too 
expensive to be thrown away.”—IWash, 
ington Star. 4 


are we goin’ to do 


Not Bought for Pie—‘‘We had 
raisin pie for dinner yesterday, and Pa 
got awful mad.” ; 

“What’s the matter? Doesn’t he like 
raisin pie?”’ 

“Yep, but he told Ma he had bought 
those raisins for another purpose.” 
Detroit Free Press. 


slowly "ag Tol’able fast.” Then her 


patience exhausted, she exclaimed: ‘lo 
tell de 


kick’ in de face by a gemman friend.” 


ldvance. 


trul, doctor, I was jest nach’ly 


Pharmaca 








The Truth Out Can't Be Done—A negro whe had an 


te the 


One day there came 


clinic at a Philadelphia hospital njured head entered a doctor’s office 


negress with a broken jaw Phe surgeo: ‘Hello, Sam! Got cut again, I 
intent on discovering the exact nature oe. 
and extent of the injury, asked numerous “Yes, sah, | done got carved up wit! 


questions to all of which the negress razor, Dow 
returned evasive answers. — Finally she “Why don’t you keep out of bad com 
admitted she was “hit with a object pany?” said the physician, after he had 
“Was large object?” asked the dressed the wound 
physic Man *TolVable large “Was il “Deed Id like to, Doc, but T ain’t got 
a hard objec ora soft object “Tol’a ull money to git divorce.” Lauehine 
ble hard.’ Was it coming pidly o (, 

Not That Sort of Girl 





AM 


ater 


wal 





> 


> ca lee 
EP = 

















“Vous decrire ces horreurs, Amélie. ne [’oserait pas! Mais sachez que jamais une mole 
comme vous ne consentirait ad danser le fox trot.” 

““Tt’s so awful, Amelia, that I wouldn't dare to describe it to you! But | can tell vo . 

vyoman like you would never consent to dance the fox trot.”’—/e R Pa 
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He WILL Put uP aur 
HE WILL Not “SHUT UP” 
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Some Famiuliar 
Turns’ in the 
Vaudeville of 
Life 











H.| C. L. STILL ROOSTS ALOFT 












































JUDGE pays $1 each for 


wcepied BAD BREAKS clipped jrom new 





spa per 


} » Mla 








‘ “urinisi ed lo shot fie bona hide 


yr DOORS kaci Week $5 is pa d for lied 


musing BAD BREAK recetied. Original clippings, with source in ated, must ! nature of the Baw 
BREAK Vo rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postage inclosed. No material already published as BAD Bri AKS % ill 
nsidercd, and no BAD BREAKS in adtzertisements are desired. The editor cannot enter into corre spondence with contributors to thi 
lepartment. Mere typographical mishaps are not considered Vany dup re ceived, and the postmark determines priorit 
msideration Cheques for BAD BREAKS ure sent upon ac plane 
Column—*Her MILK Sniffs That Pass in the Night 


\ Brilliant 


COLORED 


WHITI THROAT, DELICATELY 
needed no jewelry to set off its column 
esque beautyv.”’——Saucy Stories 

A Red, Red Rogue—" Don’t get the 
foolish and fatal notion that a ROUG! 
makes the best husband.’’— Richmond 
(Va.) Leadei 

Fire Breathers—* flames were com 


Ing out of some of the second and third 


story windows of the building, and many 
persons on the fire esc apes <i \ ) ik 
Ailite Ty evran 

Metropolis 
New 


an 


Time Flies in the 
“Mr. Edmund Hornung 
York several days over Sunday.”— 
den Advance Journal. 


Was in 


\ Difficult Getaway—* By light 
from a street light she saw five or six men 
crank the car and drive away.’’—Sout/ 


west (Mo.) Mail 


Rather Unconventional—* Hard\ 
Clavcomb is confined to his home with 
the Spanish influenza. Miss MINNui 
Lurt is also confined to uts bed with 
the epidemi Vonmonuth (Ill Lilas 

Concealing His Concern “He also 


SUPPRESSED anxiety that Countess Szech 

enyi be reassured on this point.” V cu 

York Sun-Herald 
Fancy Shooting—* He made the suo 


followed 


turn that was in the ravine, 9 
closely by Charlie and Jim.” —Wtld West 
VW eek 


Hideous Child Labor—‘I| have two 
sons, ages nineteen and TWo, who are 
working and who pay board.”—Chie 


Tribune. 


A Hand-Out—“ As the car drew up to 
curb, beautiful young woman 
stepped down from an establishment and 
HANDED HERSELF INTO THE CAR before the 
astonished Slushton could help her.” 


R chester He rald. 


the a 


This Week’s Prize *‘ Break”’ 
Cor 
\Irs. i 
Ne 
Please Take Your Foot Off the Wire! 


* Miss Anna Norley is 


duties 


tributed b 
N. 
London, Conn. 


IGGLI STON 


unable 
at the 
1ange due to trouble 


\ L , d: 


attend to her 





TO 

telephone excl 
with feet 
Con 


her 
Da 





Well? 
W ilson 


DECEIVE the last British ambassador dur 





Owing 


Had He Been 
President 


But 


his illness did not 


lo 


ing his brief stay in this country.” — Al 
ol Ri publica 

Where the Medals Went In cle 
tail, to enlisted men went $7 out of the 
total of 74 Congressional Medals of 
Honor awarded, while 3593 out of th 
3109 Distinguished Service Crosses con 
ferred were viven to enlisted met 
Boston Post 


The Deadweight of Sloppiness 




















“*Dangerous freak 
snow storm 


snow on the magnificent 


accidents mark 
The dead weight of the 
steel and glas 
of the RIALTo, one. o& New 


York’s most beautiful theéatres, ca 
it to crush t vund.” \ , 
A) 4 ‘ 


marquee 


* Delphin Hommel has had the cold that 
iround here.” 
Record 


evervone has had 


Tannersoulle Vv. 4} / 


most 


dhle 


His Wound 


said 


Wicked 
HIs WOUND 
THROAT and 
LEY TRACKS In the hope of being run 
Philadelphia Evening Bulletin. 


Physicians 
HIS 
H 


evidently CUT 


then lay DOWN ON 1 


rROI 
over ‘ 

Holding His Horses——* Forrest Gerr\ 
of Hollis 


eighteen, testified that he had 


than 200 | 


owned more iorses during his 
occupancy of the witness box in the 
Superior Court here Portland (Mi 
Ex pre ss 

A Record for Somnolence All this 
vear I was so busy that I got ONL) 
ABOUT SIX MONTHS SLEEP ON AN AVER 
AGE.” Vorth Carolina Education. 

Sweated in Vain-—‘ Artificial PrR 


SPIRATION was immediately resorted to 


by the employees but before a physician 
could be summoned Harris died.’ 
Coffeyville (Kan.) News 

Feeds Upon the Mysterious The 


slender girl with the eves of autumn 


tall 


leal 


} , 
Photo pla 


brow! GRAZES inscrutability 


VWagasine 


All Dolled Up 


to call at the Republican office and see one 


“The public is invited 


of the best equipped PANTS in the state 
We will be glad to show vou Kanka 
Ree /// Ri pisbl ii ry. 

No Great Surprise—‘She followed 
me upstairs and looked at me as she 


a ghost or the LI 


Vew York Evenii 


might have looked at 


ING COME TO LIF! 
World. 

A Musical Interior—*‘‘ After music b) 
the High School AUDITORIUM, a most 


appropriate invocation was delivered by 
the Reverend C. Tomaszewski, C. S Sp 
Our Mother 
Wt. Carmel 


rector ol of Consolation 


Church.” tem 
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SELECTIONS 
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Tweets to the Tweet 










. Anna Case Puts Him Back 
| \NOTHER ‘TERM 









faled ‘A 4 
Downe He 





Bain News Ser 


Leoia Lucey Giv: 
lr ore Ro 


CHARLI HACKET! 
liim To PEEP 


ru Se al ue 
(Til. Manage- 


not res 


; - | 
» » ———_ j — WwW 
sible for puns ‘ a CL —* 


/ strated News Bain N Nerri 
Witt OAKLAND RIGHTEOUSLY RESENTS Greta Torreapie Lists KNRAPTURED TO 
THE AccuSsATION, “CHEEP.” Its Woopnotres WiLp 
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r HE theatre-race is 


not always to the 
swift, nor all the 
cash to the com 

By 
mercial. Just ' 


Is the T. B. M. Shipping? 


LAWTON 


dissipate it. He joins in be- 
devilling her to let him have 
two hundred of it anyhow, 
for use in some business which 
he isn’t willing to explain. 

In her absence we learn 


NIACKALI 





when the astute entrepreneur 
of frivol,whose motto is Give a 
Thought to the Box Office, figure that they have worked 

it a fail-proof formula of entertainment, along comes 

rank highbrow show and makes a hit, scooping the 
hekels faster than it can scorn them Why, it is 
1lmost enough to shake one’s faith in the Gauds that Be. 
lake “Jane Clegg.” Put on by an organization of 
mercenaries that calls itself the Theatre Cuild. 


One simple setting. Humdrum costumes No fond 
lasps No side-by-side on the settee. No young love 
ib-plot. No revolver, no comic policeman, no master- 

No pajamas, 


letective, no dauntless district attorne 
no pink-bedizened bed, no bath- 
room door. No jazz. Nary a 
himmy. Just natural people in 
a sincere and engrossing play. 
Jane Clegg (Margaret Wy- 
cherly) is married to a smug 
traveling salesman (Dudle 
Digges) every inch a rotter 
His semi-doddering mother 
Helen Westley) who shares 
with her his home and his ill- 
temper, is constantly nagging 
her to be more forgiving and 
yenerous toward him— -Mrs. 
Clege’s theory of matrimony 
being that all men are muts, vet 
deserve to be treated with in- 
dulgence. This old woman ts an 
nteresting character study. She 
a decrepit she-bear—maud- 
linly, mercilessly, maternal; 
fondly, foolishly, fiendishly, in- 
consistent. She plagues her 
daughter-in-law to let Henry 
have the £700 lately inherited 
from an uncle. gut Jane will 
not yield. Jane is saving this 
money for the education Of Photo by Bain News Servi 
their two children, and she Peances Warre Gives 





\RCHIBALD A Discourse 
knows that Henry would soon ox Dacenues 


what this business is. A race- 
track bookie (Henry Travers) comes to dun him for a 
matter of £25 lost on the ponies; says he knows he has 
money as he has seen him sporting about with a swell 
“tart’’ (not pastry, gentlest reader!). Either Henry gets 
hold of his wife’s money and pays up, or the bookie will 
squeal. Henry's solution is to cash a check belonging 
to his employer, which a customer made out to him by 
mistake. 

Of course he gets caught. The cashier from the 
office comes to inquire about the check. Henry hedges, 
tries one futile excuse after another, and finally blurts that 
he has lost the money at the 
race-track. Jane, keeping con- 
trol of herself, tells the cashier 
she will make good the shortage. 
She and //enry will go to Canada. 
Henry thanks her with slimy 
blandishments. 

Next evening when the cash- 
ier comes for the money, in 
bursts the bookie, still unpaid. 
He springs the truth about the 
“tart,” and Jane learns that 
she is reimbursing for money 
Henry has spent on the other 
woman. Henry confesses he 
has used it to buy tickets to 
Canada—for him and the “ pas- 
try person!” Jane accepts the 
facts with utter calm. She pays 
off the cashier, gives her pledge 
to the bookie, then tells Henr 
to go. He had not planned to 
leave till next morning. Her 
emotionless manner amazes him. 
The play ends with as superbly 
natural a scene as has been 
shown in New York this season. 

“Jane Clegg”  buttonholes 
the pleasure-seeker as did the 
Ancient Mariner. 










































TM OP LO LO LO LO OO LO OL OM OO OO OR OM RO LER RR TR LER ARO AO MO TM ORO na 
| 


ERT H NNUAL HNN MA 

















x ‘ 
4 4 
i *SeSessese BS eS SG SS SSeS Shedc$eseSA*5eSeseSeseSes ese5eSeseseS esses 5 
i) = 4} Fe ra 
a f 8 
= ¢ jy 
aE E =i 
x b 45 
, | 
; ; |s 
ale f 8 
4|= f St § 
| Pog 
5 5 
: ‘ 
® 

a 





sesesesesesesese ses 2sese 
| UU 
RPO Pv re 


| TH 
az. Gm 


reo a2 
r 














ro. aes 


ar. 
il) 
2 ONO OR ee 


RN IO ONO EO 
| 


O-aor 





RO EO EO OT Ee ae 





SOSVSESSSASSSASES AS CS e SOSPSASAS ESAS CSESETAS 2 S2S2SES2 SESESESRS2S O85 252 SCESESES ESOS OSES SE SC SES ESO SOS? SO SUS OSES ESES ES ESSE 





; 


Lapy Mary’s Barser-Lover Turns Out To BE A Bourpon 
> ESULT of diplomacy by a librettist. In Rooth Tarkineton’s novel, ““Mon 
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Peaucaire”, when the prince of royal blood emerges from his tonsorial incognito, 
he is grieved that Lad Vary hasn’t believed in him, hasn’t had faith enough to 
know that he was no base latherer, bred to the strop; and he i] ls awav to 
France. But when recently Frederick Lonsdale adapted the tale so that André 
; Messager could write the music for it, he wasn’t happy till he had | 









lovers to a blissful clinch. 
\nyhow, it was years ago that Tarkington estranged Lady Mary and the 1 
terious Monsieur Beaucaire; so that it is high time they were reconciled 
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Some Impressions of a 
Child Reared by 
the Photoplay 
By Matcotm H. O 

Ils nate 


j 
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) i 
Si he , 
j \ ' ‘ 
\ 
and 
an DlaCcK 
r 1 org 
ta fo ' 
imerabd (y 
und a 
i} 
/ \ piace W 
p »p! at \ is 
rk Ly pipe and 
vending ‘ 
a'l women und 
t arr flower and 
for nd sheep: 
la 1s are rt 
heart, and addicted 
ig hats and plug 
Spa \ pla wi 
Se § are »reador 
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astanet clicker wh 
fand 20 quet ha 
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Romantic Language 


They were together in the 


rarden. A bright sun shone 
erhead The air seemed 
harged with romance Her 
d crept into hi Hi 
rm stole around her she 
wked into hi eyes ind 


1urmured 
Haven't we had love 
weather? 
He held her closer with ghe 
rdor of the true er 
gazed into those lo el 
I d in wered 
I had a wonderful ro 
of golf this morning 


The roses faded into 








F y t 
exhibited their prowess on the field of humor, and that redo ibtable Amazon. the 
wily Wide inhorsed—we mean outhorsed—them all 

This victory wa hieved in the main by Charles Baskerville, Jr., who gave 


JUDGE'S professional artists an awful shox vith his 
: I 

beside 5 
sen 


icture To Mr. Albert R. Stewart, of the Dartmouth /ack o 
ngly present the cup for the best text contributior 

















Cornell Cops This Cup 


UDGE’S College Wits Contest turned out to be a merry meet indeed. Multitudi 
nous were the jesters who jousted therein. Knight entrants from all quarters 


‘Bosom Friends cover, 
doing a clever black and white drawing: and L. J. Kavana, who was repre 
ted by a full-page drawing, two headings 1 several text contributions 

lo Mr. Baskerville we take pleasure in awarding the prize cup for the best 
Lantern, we unhesitat 
Our only regret is that there 
t a picture-and-text cup to tender to the Versatile Mr. Kavana 


The ctandine of ti sleges is as follow 


I ice I 


\rmour Institute Harvard University + Pomona Colleg 5 
Allezheny College Lehigh University Pratt Institute 5 
Boston University U. of Michigan 47 Princeton University 32 
Brown University LU. of Nebraska 9 U. of Southern Cali 
U. of California 16 New York University I fornia II 
Carlisle School 1 U. of North Carolina 7 Leland Stanford Uni- 
Carnegie Institute ol Notre Dame Univer versity 17 
Technology Ohio State University 8 Syracuse University 3 
U. of Chicago : Oklahoma College Trinity (N. ¢ College 2 
U. of Cinci i 4 Oregon Agricul. College 5 Trinity ‘Hartford 5 
U. of Colorado s Parkdale Collegiat U.S. Naval Academy 2 
Columbia University 58 Inst ; U. of Washington 13 
Cornell University 71 U. of Pennsylvania so Williams Colle ge It 


D 
U 


irtmouth Colleg Penn. State College I of Wisconsin 10 
U. of Pittsburel t Yale University 2 


ot (,eorg 


Well. Cornell | the trophy till next vear (it has to be won three times to be 
| 
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The Wise Guy 


Gesunk that lead 


the cheer for the Prof 
the last d i 

The Pants wh é 
his faculty adi he Prof 
wr t poor t 
bh 

The M gh the 

lest the Prof 
okes 

The Paton who ‘ 
quotes his P examina 
tm 

rhe Dun that inev 
ital tell Prot. | 
much he « ed I 
ture 

Yep the B 


who ft k the course 


J. L. Anprews, Columbia 


His Brilliant End 


Vick It’s too bad Bill 
stutters so, isn’t it? He'd 
be such a bear with the ladie 
if it wasn’t for that, eh? 

Vack—Don't waste a 
sympathy, old boy Since 
the shimmy came in he 
the most popular man on 
the floor EDWARD P 
GEORGE, | niversit 
bare 


r 


Picking the Wrong 
One 
Doctor-——You need a re 
Let rT et yur tongue 

Hen Peck—It's my wile 
that needs the treatment 
De« W ARRIE GILBERT, 
Stanford University, '20 


A Slipper 


I met an old negress, and 
just as I passed she com 
menced to slip and is she 
lipped she creamed 
“Gawd, I se slippin’. Gawd 
I'se slippin I found her 
comfortably couche 


au i 
snow-bank, and she blinked 


at me Ah’m slup,”’ she 
remarked.—Corey Hitcu 


cock Forp, Columbia Un 
versity, '23 








Ballade on a Theme by Irving Berlin 
By Ropert A. Simon, Columbia, 


| ee music | have always had ar iT; 
l ve re velled long in ly ric Smile 


r 


Likewi e, the ladies I have long held de 


it's always been my aim to harmonize 

\ pair of laughing lips and luring ey 
H e always been as musicales to me 

I've pondered on it—this is my surmis 


A prett girl is like a melody 


There's Ruth, whose tactics throw me 
She seems the siren song of loreleis 
A cong is Ruth—but it’s “‘The Vamp 


{t's always been my aim to harmor 


Oo 


But Dorothy, a charming little prize 


Makes discord when she speal 
“Nobody Know she 1 
A pretty gir ke a melody 


And Gw lolvt nake 


call her * Patch 


p to lool 


But when I thi vere bo 
She ther one the 
“Vo Be Surpr | 


A prett 

Prin 

M: “Wedding M 
No Dream 


Hi—I had a nightmare last 


Fly—Ye “Eppir R 


Drawn by P, D. Jounxson 


t 


for the looks 


{ ‘ 
With Ethel, whom I languish to ha 
It’s alw 


| 


It 


oO | 
city ouldere 
had just discove 


ghs; 


By 





By 


Tuey Att Got ToGETHER 


29 


The Woman Of It 


tho nd men lay dead on the plains, the a 


Everywhere there was grief, Hele 


Once There Was a Co-Ed 
Rox REYNOLDS, Lniversity of Washi) 20 


ready when the fellow called 
way had something to wear 
ever danced cheek to cheek 
howed her ears to all the world 
ever came home with her hair mussed. 


» called yo 
Seam-ingly 
Is your daughter going to make her début tl 


He No, indeec The dressmaker doe 
Cit nN, Slanford Universit 


Ile Who Hesitates 


Mark K. En.Bert, University of Mich * 


A PERFECT d drew near its close, 
\s on the beach they stood 
He ed her for Ltt ] 


But she was nice and good 


\ kiss she would not give to him, 

\ kiss he did not take 

She thought he would be brave and bold 
He knew not his n 


I 1 of tl little r 
S e leses it she ' 

S hen w en 

. vhe 





To-DAyY 


wept bitterly, 
red a crowsioot By ia D. McMaster, Princeton 


by your first name the first time out 
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COHAN & HARRIS rae tae Wea & Sat 10| 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ACQUITTAL 


A New Play | 
HAPPY DAYS EVERY 
MATINEE AT. HIPPODROME 


EVERY DAY THE 
HAPPY PRICES. Seats 8 weeks ahead 





ELTING THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 
Evenings 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
A. H. WOODS oresents 


FLORENCE MOORE in | 


“Breakfast in Bed’’ 


THEATRE, 42nd Street. W 
of Broadway. Evening 8:30. | 
Mats.. Wed, & Sat. 2:30. 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


The Sign on the Door 


KNICKERBOCKER ®"33"*%38 5. 


THE CAPE COD COMEDY 
HENRY W. SAVAGE offers 


SHAVINGS 


From Joseph C. Lincoln's Novel 
N. Y. World said 


cw 77 














2:30 


Shavings makes ‘om laugh and weep 





Never Needed 

rhe only surviving Old Fashioned Farmer 
surveyed the shiny automobile with scorn. 

“What’s that?” he asked, indicating the | 
spare tire. | 

“Oh, that’s just an extra in case anything 
goes wrong with one of the running tires,”’ he 
was told. 

“Huh!” the O. F. F. snorted disdainfully; 
‘I been drivin’ hosses fifty year, but 
had to take along a extra leg for one of ’em.” 


I never 


A Bad Turn 

“Dubb played me a rotten trick.” 

“He did? I’m surprised. He always has a 
good word for everyone and every thing.”’ 

“Just the trouble. 
boarding house, and he praised the meal so 
extravagantly that the landlady thought it was 
all true and raised the rates two dollars a week.” | 


Had him to dinner at my 


Post Card Probloid No. 9 


eT nall \’ Ce ndu fe d 4 
RULES 
I \ll answers must Le written in ink or typewrit- 
ten upon Post Cards the long way of the 
Card 
Cards must be addressed to Gelett 
of JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, 


Getett BurGEss 


Sur wess care 


New York. 


3 Every answer must be accompanied by the 
Name and Address of the Competitor 

4. Any Competitor may send as many 
desired, provided each is written 
separate Post Card. 


Answers as 
upon a 


5 Cards to be considered in the Contest must b 
received at the Office of jt DGE not later 
than Ten Days after the date of the Issue in 


vhich Announcement of the Probloid is made 


6 The Answer which, in the opinion of Gelett 
Burgess, is the Best, will receive a Prize of 
Five Dollars. 

7 Eve ry other Answer | iblished in JUDGE will 
receive a Payment of One Dollar. 

8 Answers will be published and Prizes awarded 
in the fourth issue of jl DGE after that con " 
taining the Announcement of the Probloid. 


I FE, my dear readers, is not all pineapple 
jelly with whipped cream on top. No, 
more often it is custard pie so covered 

with flies that one mistakes it for huckleberry 
And when a thing like that is thrown in your 
face, when you're right up against it, so to 
speak, it is hard, very hard to be calm, and to 
do the right thing. Especially when there’s no 
camera watching you 

But I don’t intend to inflict anything like 
that on you 

Presence of mind, as I was just saying, when 

so rudely interrupted, is a rare gift; but it is 
essential when you can’t get absence of body. 


yet. 


For instance, if you go down into the kitchen, 
just before signing your new lease, to remon- 
strate with your cook for having her company 
and find that she is entertaining 
your landlord . yes, life is hard, and the 
longer you boil it, the harder it is! 

Well, ab alio expectes alteri quod feceris. 


stay so late 


This may be all Greek to you; but it means 





Drawn by Banxey Gow stem, Carnegie Institute of Technology 

Since the recent dry spell Cy Straw’s neighbors 
are a little suspicious of the new cellar he put 
under his new dwellin’. 
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H ie 4 4 This Interesting Free Book 
a te 

shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn 
a“ famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and hr ads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
years ‘lay chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4tessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book. ‘‘How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory. Studio JC, Social Union Bidg, Boston, Mass. 


that if you will write the short, instead of the 
long way of the post card, the way Al Turner 
does, you won't get a prize. (No dollar for 
you, Al, either; this isn’t a mention, it’s a 
roast.) 

I’m not going to ask you how you’d get down- 
stairs if every step were covered with fly-paper 
and the rail daubed with molasses—or anything 
so mean as that. I’m not even going to ask you 
to write a stanza of poety about the Ghost of a 
Flea without using the letter “s.” But I am 
going to ask you—what was it, now?—oh, yes!— 
Ww ell 

If vou were attacked by cannibals, and had to 
defend yourself with a revolver that shot pink 
balloons No, I’m wrong, that isn’t it, 
cither. 

But what would you do (in twenty words) 
if you found yourself locked in a room on the 
seventeenth story of the Flatiron Building, with 
a rattlesnake and a-maniac and a mad dog? 

rHAT, my friends, is the Probloid. 

The Prise-Winning Replies to Probloid No.. 
go Wik be Announced in an early 
Judge. 


issue of 


Ingredients 
By Berton BRALEY 


AKE a bucket of gloom and a barrel of woe 
And stir in a dipper of brine, 
Then mix these with hail and with sleet and with 
snow 
And with this concoction combine. 
A varied assortment of murders and crimes 
With plenty of horror and blood, 
Then season with vodka at opportune times 
And mix in some mujiks and mud; 
Add suicides, oh half a dozen at least, 
With dashes of madhouse and jail 
And do not forget when preparing this feast 
To pour in despair by the pail; 
Some ghosts can be used if they’re gruesome 
enough 
And then, every possible chance, 
Add tea and more tea to this gay lot of stuff 
And you get a Slavonic romance. 
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“Now, where the divil did me horse dishappear s 
ste -hrio ” 
Debts 
By CHET SHAFER 
EBTS are the most distressing of human 


ailments. Black measles are uncomfort- 
able, typhoid fever is trying, and the old con is 
disturbing, but debts are malignant. But few 
escape this affliction. Appearing at first in 
small, irregular blotches they quickly increase 
until they are as large as the left lung of a whale. 
men believe the Sahara Desert, Billy 
and their wives were the 
largest creations of earth. But these men were 
never troubled with debts. Even the smallest 
of debts looms up like a red nose on a dry 
orator. 

Debts are easily contracted. But, once con- 
tracted, they are hard to contract. They may 
be acquired in any country under any climatic 
condition. ' And they are always in season. 
There are no epidemics of debts. It’s just a 
steady, natural wealth of victims, incessant and 
ever-increasing. 

Debts pile up like box-cars over a broken rail. 
By some they are termed financial obligations. 
This is only a tony way of signifying they are in 
the hole or behind the lighthouse. There are 
those who never rid themselves of their debts. 
They treat them just like warts. By sitting 
around and mildly wondering how it could be 
done if the desire should ever take shape. The 
national debt is the largest single obligation. 
It is the pecuniary due de luxe. There are debts 
of gratitude, gambling debts and funded debts. 
rhese are in the minority. Floating debts are 
most common. 

Debts result from loans. When a man loans 
money to a friend he loses the money and the 
friend. If he refuses to make a loan to a friend 
he loses the friend only and saves the money. 
If he is never approached for a loan he spends 
the money and wishes he had loaned it. More- 


Some 
Sunday’s tabernacle, 








paid. You may use 


RAZOR by return mail, postpa: 
for 30 days FREE; then if you like it, pay as 
$1.85. If you don’tlike it return it. SEND NO cy. 


MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo. 
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WHILE BOUND OUT''W.L.DOUGLAS 
was ALLEO UPON TO DO MANY 


THINGS WH H HAD NO CONNECTION \ 
WITH THE TRADE HE WAS TRYING 
SO HARO TO MASTER — 
= Y 





FOR 
MEN 
AND 
| WOMEN 











W. L. Do shoes are sold thro 


profit. All middlemen’s and man 


W. L. 


Douglas name and 


the constant endeavor of 
protect his customers. 
possible to produce at the price. 
perience in making shoes, 


seven, pegging shoes. 
besides our own stores. 
shoes. The name an 


the sole. If it has 
BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


been chang 


and $10.00 shoes are absolutely the best 
the retail price stamped on the 
shoes in style, comfort and service that can be produced for the price. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of 
W.L. Douglas to 
W. L. Douglas name 
on shoes is his pledge that they are the 
best in materials, workmanship and styie 
Into every 
pair go the results of sixty-seven years ex- 
dating back to 
the time when W. L. Douglas was a lad of 


P: A 


ao MS i’ 
Y CARRYING WATER FROM A NEAR 
BY WELL THE NUMe 
gazous T L GLasS WAS 
EacCH OAY TO 

PERFORM 











$900 & & 5028 ‘90. SHOES 





a ha de of our own stores direct to the wearer at one 


sa are eliminated. W. L. Douglas $9.00 
shoe values for the money in this country. 
bottom guarantees the best 


T= quality of W. L. Douglas product is guar- 
anteed by more than 40 years experience in 
making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centersof America. They 
are made in a well-equipped factory at Brock- 
ton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoe- 
makers, under the direction and supervision of 
experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the 
price that money can buy. The retail prices 
are the same everywhere. They cost no more 
in San Francisco than they do in New York. 





W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
If your local dealer cannot supply 
you, take no other make. Order direct from the factory. Send 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 
CAUTION — Insist upon, having W. L. Douglas 


t_y is plainly stamped on 
ed or mutilated, 


President WL, DOUGLAS 
Kil 145, SPARK MSTREET, 
BROCKTON - - MASS. 




















over he probably splits with the friends who 
might have borrowed it before he spent it and 
thus lost it for him anyway. No matter how it 
is figured a debt is a loss. And there is no pre- 
ventive for a bad attack. And but one posi- 
tive cure. That is cold jack. This, if properly 
applied, and consistently, will reduce the swell- 
ing. And expose the patient to another attack 
immediately. 


An Agricultural Opinion 

The lady waiting on the station platform was 

well, she had certainly called‘upon*Art to the 
extreme limit. 

“What do you think of her, Si?” one observ- 
ing old farmer asked another. 

Si chewed thoughtfully for a while, and then 
responded: 

“Well, I 


Hank, but seems like 
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don’t know, 


it must be mighty poor soil to require that much 
top dressing.” 





Drawn by Lane CampBELi 


Bird —It’s no use to try and see that fellow today, 


Mr. Frog. He’s an old hardshell — always clos ed 





up on Sunday. 
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Important as 
umbrellas in March 


Because Piso’s wards off 
ill effects of ccld, rainy 
weather. For 55 yearsithas 
ended distressing coughs 
and eased inflamed, irritated throats, 
hoarseness and throat tickling. Keep it 
in the medicine cabinet ready for im- 
mediate use at the very first symptoms. 


30¢ at your druggist’s. Contains n 
opiate. Good for young and old 








. ihe rene 


Ry ¢ ) e Ta 


O YOUNG 


West: 


Through a 


Lochinvar 1s come out of the 
Il the wide border his steed 

best. 
And, save his good broadsword, he weapon had 

none 
He rode all unarmed and he rode all alon 

‘ 
J 

rhe same Lochinv 
His trust is in wv 
He kidnaps his lady love, faithful and tru 
Per bicycle built as 


ir has progress da few pegs 


heels not mn poor horse's le ys 


tandem for two 


roro 
fyi 


himself 
bike’s on the 


Again Lochinvar gets a move on 
rhe lady survives though th 
shelf, 
There’s a honk 
A higl 

x 


whirr 


ith he I 


of a horn, a whizz and a 


powell ir 


helps him n ake off w 


And still Lochinvar hi 
Yet mere earthly methods no longer he’d us 

He blows in like the wind to cop out his queen 
Who falls for naught less than a flying machine 


s fair lady pursues 
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Elgin, Waltham, Howard, Iilinsis 


or any watch you want. Easy Payments 
and 30 days Free Trial. Send for Big 


FREE CATALOG 


112 pages wonderfal values, diamonds, 
watches, rings, jewelry, up-to-date de- 
signe. Buythe bg ey will never 
mies the money. 


CALS SQUARE (Anta Ered ona ie creme 
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Telling It 
(Whom to Tell, and How to Tell It) 


By Cyrit B. EGAN 
Illustrations by Av: ert Levert 


[! vou would Tell the World, tell 
The Wife 
The Husband of a Wit 


‘T he Head Barbe 
Or Any Woman 
(Begin by saying “Mind now 


this is dead 
secret.’’) 
would 
audience for vour « hoi est 
rhe Marines 
The King of Denmark 


Or Sweeney. 


If vou find an affable and gullibk 


vhoppe r. tell 


If vou must, like Midas’s barber. unburdet 
ourself to somebody or sometl Ing but really 
lo not want vour secret know lor some time 
o come 

PELEPHO 
Now for the How of Telling Tt Is some 
expressible cur blighting vo lite 1 try 
to express his ther tt 





7 
ee 


<p’! 


Would vou tell the 


HW ts 
tell it vith 


Inexpressible She your 


love Don’t 





Fell it with 





, a 
wi F 


Having thus practically demonstrated that 


you are the possessor of the grand passion, then 


and not before may you say 


rhem’s my sentiments,” “T kinda like 


you kid 
And, depend on it, she will kinda snuggle up 
to your manly bussom, and massaging your 


coat lapel between her thumb and loretinger, 
murmur sweetly and tremulousl\ 


“You told it, Al, vou told it 
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TO-NIGHT 


TO'-MORROW 
ALRIGHT 


Natires 


THE IDE IDEAL LAXATIVE 
Used for 30 years 








25¢ Box 





Psychology 


By ELUGENE LOCKHAR1 


me on the Long Isla 

Thoughtful-Looking On 
slowly turned the pages of the “Atlanti 
Monthly,” while her triend seemed to be ove 
her head in “‘ Foolish Fiction.” 

now,” | remarked 
two types Miss Mentality 
lantic Menthly,’ and Miss 

; Foolish Fiction.’ From this ay parently simp 
tabulate their 
L feel quite proud about it. How 
interesting it would be to explore their minds 
Minds are One never knows what 
tind Sometimes one finds a gold n 


Sat opposite 


"CHE 


train. rhe 


here to myself, ~ are 
digests the ‘At 
Emotion devours 
incident | am able to definitely 
characters. 


interesting 
one will 
. mine of inspiration and 


treasure, sometimes 


sometimes only an excavation—a void in 
vacuum.” 

My musings were abruptly interrupted by th 
aside the 
‘No pitchers “i 
Foolish Fiction” with 


‘How can they print 


rhoughtful-Looking One throwing 
* Atlantic Monthly.”’ remarking 
while ber friend closed 
decisive air remarking, 
such things 

1 went into the 
inconsistencies of life 


smoker remarking on the 
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The Man with a Thirst 


hese early Spring days instinctively turns to 


PHLESIA 


Meets a The 
the Cheerful 
innermost Beverage 

require- that 
ments in promotes 

the good health 

eld EVANS ' and 

way Beverage pleasure 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 
for satisfaction, refreshment and consolation—‘‘Old Reliable’ 
At Leading Hotels, Restaurants and Dealer: 


c.H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 





ersonal Mention 
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Will Hays of Indianapolis, Chmn. of the Rep 
Natl. Comm. came in on the 09.30 last night and 
is at the hotel. 

Jim Flagg, 
brought in a dandy cover Tues. which we will 


our genial night of the brush 


print soon. 

Strickland Gillilan will give a reading in 
Ottumwa, Strick can Jecture with 
one hand while he writes for JUDGE with the 
other, being amply dextrous 

Lawt Mackall, the 
theatre-goer in the whole ofiice, 
book his bright sayings soon. 
ford, writer and illustrator of “This 
Globe,” has been hired to draw the cuts. 

Jim Waldron has writ a nice new piece tor 
Jupce. Jim is a considerable story writer and 
seems to know a heap about real society folks 


la. SsoOcn 


most incessant litthk 
is to get cut a 
Oliver Her 


Giddy 


which he puts into his picces. 

Ors. Lowell has made a number of nice cuts 
for this paper. Ors has a knack of drawing real 
live folks in their Sunday best and the furniture 
regular 





in his pictures is as good as the cuts in a 
furniture catalogue 

Charlie Sarka paid us a visit yesterday. 
He came down from the Adirondack woods | 
where he has cut a lot of lumber for future use | 
in making picture frames 

Ge. Burgess, the w. k. wag, is busy inventing 
some new “Probloids” for the entertainment of 
folks who stay at home these wintry nights. 

Grant E. Hamilton, the boss of the art fac- | 
tory, says the recent snowfall at his farm was the 





Girls! Girls!! 
Save Your Hair 


With Cuticura 


Soap and Ointment to clear Dandruff 
Samples freeof Cuticura, Dept. 7 ong eaing se 


ROMEIKE’S "8555 Currin ‘Bureau 


We will send you all newspaper 
ppings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ct on which you may want to be “up -to-date."" Every news- 

paper and pe at a 4 importance in the United States and 


























rms $6.00 p 100 notices. 


E 1 1% searc | » 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


worst known in several years. Ham sold several 
of his cows the other day. He says the butter 
business is grand he having received as high as 
75 cents per pound. 

A good time was had all at the lu 
given by the JUpGr stafi to Steve Leacock 
Brown’s Chop Huuse on Main Street 
told the boys a lot of things that made them 


laugh real hard, Bricuton Dur.ey 


at heon 


Steve 


Ballade of Vanity Fair 
By Stepuen Vincent BENE 
INKER BUNYAN lay in a ditch 
Iwo hundred and fifty years ago, 
Cursing the lives of the idle rich 
And the work he must do since he wasn’t so 
And, “Vil write ’em a novel,” he said 
“What ho! 
How Peter will veto their worldly share 
But his one pet text we all of us know 
Was ‘‘ Life is a ballad of Vanity Fait 


Convention’s knitting has dropped a stitch 
(And we write ** More pep!” ior” \dagio,’ 
But the Bunyan moral adheres like pitch 
lo each insolent jazz of our modern show 
he peacock’s plumage is thieved by the 
cTOow, 
You can imitate virtue or pearls or hair 
And powder a nose 
While Life is a ballad of Vanity Fair! 


or a sin to snow 


Fortune spinning her wheel, the witch, 
Keeps fifty suckers a day in tow; 
Christian, the pupil of Dr. Fitch, 
Remarks at the Follies: “‘ Enfant! ¢ 
And sherry and “sherry” 
rhe old blind tiger grow ls in his lair, 
Ihe shimmy enraptures the wicked toe, 
And Life is a ballad of Vanity Fair! 


“est beau!’ 
are still atlow, 


Envoy 
Princess, trying to look as though 
The Junior League were your only care, 
Kiss me again while the roses blow! 
Life is a ballad of Vanity Fair! 





Drawn by Crawroro Youns 
“Maybe the next time, George, you won’t insist 
on giving the folks a surprise.” 
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[A GOOD FLORIDA 
(17c) LUNCHEON 


\long about Christmas time a little town in 
Florida held a Farmer’s Rally, and the Club- 
women were able to give the 500 persons in at- 
|tendance a splendid Noon-luncheon, according to 
|press reports—for 17 cents per plate. Most of 
ithe articles appearing on the Menu were /ome- 


LrOWn, 


lhe High-Cost-of-Living today is bearing down 
most heavily on salaried folks—office managers 
| clerks, professional men, and others of that class. 
\ccording to Bradstreet’s, living costs stood last 
|December at 131 per cent 
Profiteering, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


above pre-war level. 
extravagance and inflation of the 
}currency all have their effect, but the real, funda 
}mental, underlying cause of our troubles is 


|U NDER-PRODUCTION. 


| Florida growers, however, need worrv but 
\little about their own living costs, when you con 
| sider the big prices they receive for luxuries shipped 
!north in mid-winter. The Christmas strawberries 
brought them from goc to $1.00 and as high as 
| $1.46 per quart, after shipping and selling expenses 
were paid. In December Green String Beans 
brought close to $6.00 per hamper in New York. 
| Tomatoes shipped to Northern markets brought 


| $2.75 to $4.00 per crate, and Peppers $3.25. 
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Is} eo wo pe 
‘ Pipe Drea ‘ Florida Facts 
1 i YT i i ivate it ‘ t 
i yrever in Florida ‘ e le tf Cahiornia. I 1 
am offering f{ ale in Orang e of the t 
and trucking ands 1 ne i 
Truck garde ir O is $1,500 an 
acre tron 1€a t c pi ot er 
ed t n é t ‘ k 
gi urdener a r me ind in ate 
1s cool and more pleasat 1 I I ates. 
Here is OPPORTE NITY reduced to its simplest terms 
All ut need is node rate amo nt of « apit ul and a little kr ]- 
edge of farmir We d yo 


; te ir 
fair and equitable TEN. PER. CENT. ABOVE COST PL AN. 
Send for our Big Free Book — rw ENTY ACRES AND 
PLEN TY. It tells all abes do ur-an-acre mot 


y pay- 








nents, sick and out « attractive fea- 
ss. Address Eoivener E. Wien Sng H4, Orlando, 
Florida. 
VOTI Mr. Wilson is Treasurer and pri meee ner of the 
Produce Reporter Compan Chicago, publisher “the ‘Blue 


Book hich is to the Fruiia 


nd Produce Trade what Dun’s and 
Brag treet are in her mmercial field 


A Changed Man 

Our candidate is getting fond of public 
speaking.” 

I'll say so 

coax him to stand up, and now 


Awhile back we could hardly 
its practically 
impossible to induce him to sit down.” 


Natural 


Jane Willis—Then you really think her 
complexion is natural. 
Marie Gillis—O, ves 


that I’m sure she 


She has worn it so long 
wouldn’t look natural 


without it 


Our Foreign Population Supreme 
Willis—My great-great-grandfather was the 
first child born of native-born American parents 
in our town. 
Gillis—So? 


Willis—Yes; and I think I was the last 


Bt 
i 
: 
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What Is Success? 


You must 





read what Maurice 


Switzer, business executive, econ- | 


omist, 


poet and humorist, has to 


say on the subject in 


CASHING IN ON 
WHAT YOU’VE GOT 


Just extra good common sense at- | 
tractively and wittily served up. 
Every word is golden for those ee | 
are able to appreciate that cashing 


in 
po 


fundamental maxims. 
Switzer has produced an unusual | 


on what we have is entirely 


ssible if we will follow some few | 
Maurice. 


type of literature; it is unique in its 
humorous qualities and philosophi- 
cal insight, combined with practical 
everyday advice. 


There is the flavor of Emerson, a 
suggestion of Arnold Bennett, and 


a dash of George Ade in this book. 


Don't miss reading it. 


Price $1.00 Postpaid 
Send in your 


order to-day, using the coupon below. 





Resiiosiudas Co. a 3-3-2020 I 
225 Fifth Avenue | 
New York City 
Please send me a copy of ‘‘ CASH- | 
ING IN ON -WHAT YOU'VE | 
GOT,” for which I enclose $1.00. j 
NN Sree one - | 
SE i ae ces hae eo 
BS. SEE i nated J 





A Reminis- 
cence 


By Tom P. Morcan 


ONE of the 


mysteries of 
my boyhood days,” 


confessed the Old 
Codger, “‘was the 
behavior of the 


bloated pincushion 
made ot pieces of 
silk, chain-stitched 
together, which 
bristled like a patch 
work porcupine 
with little pins, big 
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Egg View 
News-Notes 
By LesureVanEvery 

Button Edgin 
was already to tell 
a stranger yester- 
day that it was 
none of his busi- 
ness, when he 
found out that the 
stranger was tak- 
ing the census. 

The first of the 
week Sherm Spoor 
bought Myrt, his 
wife, a nice new hat 


which she quickly 


pins, black-headed 

pins, sewing nee Drawn by G. B. Ixwooo examined, also his 
dles and darning “FeLLow Cit’zens” breath. 

needles. It was Comy Paine 
supposed to repose on the bureau, but, cooled folks off in the grocery yesterday by 


somehow or other, without the aid of human 
hands, it sometimes crawled down trom its 
perch, floundered across the braided mat and 
over the doorsill, flopped athwart the ingrain 
carpet, around the sheet-iron stove, to the 
softest chair in the settin’ room, and then 
clumb up into it. There it lay in wait with 
uncanny patience for the minister or Aunt 
Hetty or some other innocent party to come 
and set down on it. 

‘Many’s the time I have seen that demo 
niacal pin-cushion dancing around the room 
with the Pastor, our good Auntie, that 
there dude that used to come to call on 
Mariette, or a gentlemanly picture enlarger, 
attached to it. The sight always cheered 
me, for, like all normal boys, I was very 
bloodthirsty. But I did not understand then 
how it accomplished its foul purpose and do not 
yet—at least, nobody understood that I un- 
derstood it.” 


Too True 
“Well, I just got me a new car.” 
“T thought you were going to have your 
old one repaired.” 
‘“*T couldn’t afford it.” 


filing a saw. 

Tink Nitz is thinking about returning a snow- 
shovel he borrowed from Button Edgin, which 
is a sure sign of spring. 

A stranger has sold to the history class at the 
school-house, for ten dollars, the pen with 
which the great treaty of peace will be signed. 


Jazz 
By Lee SuHIpprey 

WONDER if there ever was 

Another racket such as jazz, 
As jazz, which simply seems to be 
An orchestrated shivaree, 
4 shivaree most ill-advised 
And painfully deharmonized, 
Which sets drums, flutes and trombones wild 
As colic does a teething child, 
W hich’makes the peaceful cowbell clang 
Alarms for which someone should hang, 
Which so aggrieves the slide trombone 
It casts a slur on every tone, 
And makes us yearn for lonely plains 
Where coyotes howl their sweet refrains 
Music hath charms—you bet she has— 
But hasn’t lent one yet to jazz 
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Nothing Better for Deep Frying 


Mazola is more economical, richer than lard and compounds and all 
the natural flavor of the foods cooked in it is retained The same 
lot of Mazola is used over and over again. It always remains abso- 
lutely free of flavors and in frying does not smoke up the kitchen. 
Equal to Butter for Shortening 

For rich, delicate cakes, light fluffy biscuits, flaky pie crust easily 
: digested, Mazola, is equal to butter in richness, costs considerably 

less and 4 to 4% less Mazola is required than indicated in recipe for 

butter. Mazola is always ready ina handy can for instant use. 
“ Tedious “creaming-in” is unnecessary. 


» Equal to the Finest Olive Oil 


The reason so many Italian lovers of pure olive oil prefer Mazola is 
: because of the delicate flavor and its rich golden color. Salad dressings 
‘. of all kinds are eesily, made with Mazola because it mixes readily 
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ir - with vinegar—and remains mixed. The cost of Mazola permits adding 
salads to the daily menu. 
F R E Every housewife should possess a copy of the wonderful Corn 
Products Cook Book. Sixty-four pages, handsomely illusiratec 
>. ———————_ containing more than one hundred recipes originated by leading 
: professional cooks. Sent free. WRITE TODAY. Corn Products Refining Com- 
pany, Dept. 14, P.O. Box 161, New York City. 
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Painted from photo © Strauss- Peyton 
VERY Victor Record by Homer is an exact replica of the voice 
of this great artist. There could be no higher praise. 
Any Victor dealer will gladly play any of the forty-one Homer 
records, or Victor Records by any other of the world’s 
greatest artists. Victrolas in great variety of styles z= 


from $25 to $1500. 
Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 
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